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M VALIANTS sfWGMti
I Hla c '

HALLJX ERMLNIE RIVES --9- f
I 3 ILLUSTRATIONS LAUREN 5TOUT J g

, --winabOS SYNOPSIS. I

H John Valiant, a rl h nt" fnvnrllf,
WM txtrti-til- illmuxrrn that thr vnllnnt rur

B porntlon, will, li Mi futlu-- r foundrd unil
H tvtilch (van (tin tuinrlpgl Motiriv of hiH wrattli, linn fullfil Mr voluuturlly lurtu

aver III prlvutH furlunr In I tie r rlviT
BB Crt til" lorporminti till rnilr rriiiHlninR
BB irfi-nlrin- i ranilst of nn nlcl timtiir lar, u

B ''Mlo liull ilntf itml Damory ronrt, n lii'K- -

B frotrtl n(ntr In Vlrclnld On tin um I"
BB Diimory iniirt tin rm-- ts Hhlrley IMml- -

HB rldgc, un nuburn-lialrv- d t.niiuty. nml d'
BB lle (lint he In politic I" Ilk VlrKtlilK lin- -

B rrmmoly Khlrlcy'H moilier, Mm I land
BB rl0re, nml Miijur llrlsmw rKelinns. rtm
BB fnlAcrnrrii ilurlnc which it l rrMllBB lint th iniijnr Vnllanl'x fnlliT. ttml n
MB mnn nnimil Hiummjm wrrru rHnlt fur lln- -

HH linml of Mr DnmlrldKr In her vmitli
BBS flmoinnn uml Vallnnt fouulit n duel nn lid

BBJ afruimt 111 wldi'h tin' fiTlliT wit killed
j Valiant flndu O.imory ourt otrrgrnwii

mmM "I'M wcnla nnd rriM-inT- ami tin-- liulld
HBV In In n rry mnrli nKli-rtr- condition

Vnllnnt nxplnrrN IiIh iuii"ttriil home lln
wKM l nnrprlnril by a fo liiuitliiK party which
BJBB Invadci lain culiilr. Iln rruoKnlrcx Hhlrley
BJBB t tlm lirad of lh jinrty He Klvti sane

JBB luary lu I lie n'rnrred fox.

MB CHAPTER XI. Continued.
MB "Wonders will 'never cense!" said
MB tho youiiK mnn cnnlly, slirtiRRlng,

M "Well, our uunrry Is licru somawliero.
MB From ttio way thu iIorh act I nlimilil

C any Iio'h boKeil Into the house. With
H jour iiormlBulou I'll tnko onu of tlicm

mM In nnd bco." Ho Htoopcd and 8iiaiiudH Icnuli on n dog collarB Tin very sorry," Bald Valiant,
H "but I'm living In It at present."
H Tho ciIko of n binlle Ilflt'd tho canvH fully trained initHtacho over thu
H other's uhlto teeth. It had tho per- -

H fcctly courteoim nlr of itaylue, "Of
H coutho, If )ou Nay no. Hut "

H Vnllnnt turned, with a ReHturo Hint
H Included nil. "If you care to dismount
H and rent," ho said, "1 hhall ho honored,

though I'm afraid I can't otter you
B nuch hoHpltallty iih I Hhould wish."n Thu Judge mined tila broad Hoft lint,
H "Thank you, nlr," ho Bald, with n uoft

ncrcnt that delightfully disdained thoIB letter "r." "Hut wo inuBtu't Intrude
H nny further. As you know, of course,
H tho plaro has been uninhabited for
M city number of years, and wo had no

WM Idea It wh to nc'iulro n tennnt. Von

B will overlook our riding through, I

IB liopo. I'm afraid tho uulKhborhood
BK bns Kot UFOtl l0 coiiBlderliiK this n uort

of land, U'h n pleaHtiru to
know that tho Court Ib to ho ro- -

claimed, nlr. Como along, Chilly," he
BJ added. "Our fox bun n burrow under

tho Iioubo, I reckou hang thu cunning
B llttlo devil!"

Ho waved his hat at tho porch nnd
Bl turned IiIb horeo down tho path, Bide

Ay side with tho golden chcBtnut.
BV Aftor them trooped tho others, horses
BV walking .wearily, riders tnlklng lu low
Bl toIcob, the glrlB turning often to Bond
B9 nv,lft birdlike glanceH behind them
BS to where tho straight miiBctillno flguro
BH still Htood with tho yellow Btiiinhluo on
BjS his face, They did not leap the wall
Bm this time, but tiled decorously through
Nfl tho swinging gate to the Red Road.B Then, an they pasned from view be- -

B9 bind tho hedges, John Valiant heard
M tho younger voiced break out together

HI Hko tho sound of a bomb thrown into
HH a poultry-yard- .

BB John Valiant stood watching till thoM tat rider was out of night. There
lflf tvns u wnrm Hush of color lu ills face.

ii At length ho turned with n ghost
Bj of a sigh, opened tho hall door wide

HB raid Btalltlng n hundred ynrda away,
Ml cat down on tho shady grnss nml be- -

HH can to whlstlo, with his eyes on thu
BBfll flfinr
HH Presently ho wns rewarded. On a
BS jiuddon, nround the edgo of tho sill

B M h

MM "With Your Permission I'll Take One
BB of Them in and See."

BBJ peered n sharp, suxpiclous lit lo muz- -

HI ale. Then, like a IIubIi of tauny light,
B 4 ho fox broke sanctuary and shot for

Hh tho thicket.
BBBi
BB The brown Irlod Iioubo in tho vll- -

BBJ lau was big and nunuo and faced tho
B fhepy street. A wing con- -

Ml rained a hiikiII door with a doctor's
Hv trab pinto on thu clnpbonrdlng bo- -

1MI fiile it. Doctor Southnll vas ono of
HB IlrB. .Mcrrywenther Masou'B paying

B SiiestH for she would have deemed
BMJ thu word boarder a gratuitous Insult,
BWiB no less to them than to Iter Another
BMW wan thu major, who for n decade had
Bgg occupied tho big copnl aer-roo- on tho second tloor, com- -

DM pnnloued by a moustrous gray cnt nnd
IHl vulted on by an undent negro named' I Jorcboam, who had been n slavo of

bis father's,
Tho doctor wns n sallow taciturn

-- JBflaBBk. max ' sturalno face, eyebrows

llko frosted ttilntlen, a mouth as If

inndo with ono quick knlft-slas- h and
a head nearly bald, set on n neck that
would not hnvo disqualified n year-lin- g

ox.

On this particular morning neither
tho major nor the doctor was lu evi-

dence, tho former having gone "'t
early, nml tho latter being nt tho mo- -

ment In Ills otllcu, nH tho brassy buzz
of n telephono from time to time
uounced Two of the green wicker
rocking-chair- s on tho porch, however,
wero In agitata commotion Mrs. Ma-

son was receiving a caller in tho per-
son of Mrs Napoleon (llfford.

"After all those yours!" tho visitor
wns Baying In her customary Unties.
(Tho broad "a" which lent a dulcet
softness lo tho speech of her hostess
was srorned by Mrs i'oly, hrr own
"n's" being as narrow ns tho needle
through which tho rich man reaches
heaven.) "Wo cninn hero from Rich
mond when I wob a brldo that's
twenty-on- yenrs ngo and Damory
Court was forsaken then. And think
what a condition the house must bo In
now! Cnred for by an agent who
cornea every other season from New
York. Trust a man to do work llko
that!"

"I'm glad n Vnllnnt Is to occupy It,"
remarked MrB Mason In hor Bwcet
lluto-llk- voice. "It would bo sad to
fi-- nny ono else thors. nfter nil,
tho Valiants wero gentlemen."

Mrs. (llfford sniffed. "Would ynu
hnvo cnlled Devil-Joh- n Vnllnnt n gen-
tleman? Why, ho enrned tho namo
by tho drendful things ho did My
grandfather used to that when his
wlfo lay sick ho hated hor, you know

ho would gallop his horBo with nil
ills hounds full cry nfter him under
her windows, Then that ghnstly story
of tho slave ho pressed to death In tho
hogshead of tobacco,"

"I know," ncqulesced Mrs. Mason.
"Ho wns n cruel man nnd wicked, too.
Yet of course he was n gentleman, In
tho South tho test of n gentleman hns
never been what ho doos, but who ho
Ib. Hut his grundson, Heauty Vallaut,
who lived nt Damory Court thirty
yenrs ago, wasn't his typo nt nil. Ho
was only twenty-llv- o when tho duel
occurred."

"Ho must hnvo been brilliant," said
tho visitor, "to hnvo founded that
great corporation. It's a pity tho son
didn't tnko nfter him. Hnvo you seen
tho pupers lately? It scorns that
though he was to blnmo for tho wreck-
ing of the concern they can't do any-
thing to him. Homo technicality In
tho law, 1 suppose. Hut it n man is
only rich enough they can't convict
him of anything. Why ho should sud-
denly mnko up his mind to como down
hero I can't Bee. With that old af-

fair of his fnthcr's behind him, I
should think ho'd prefer I'atugonln."

"I tnko it, then, madam," Doctor
Southall's forbidding voice roso from
tho doorway, "that you nro familiar
with the clrrunistnnccB of that old af-

fair, as you term It?"
Tho lady bridled. Her passages nt

nruiH with tho doctor did not Invaria-
bly tend to sweuten her disposition,
"1 m sure I only know what people
say," bIio said.

"'People?'" Rtiortcd tho doctor iras-
cibly "Just another nnmo for a iom-munlt-

that's n perfect Blnk of menu- -

ness nnd malice. It ono believed all
ho heard hero he'd quit speaking to
his own grandmother."

"You will admit, I suppose," said
Mrs. (llfford with somo spirit, "that
tho nnmo Valiant Isn't what It useO
to bo lu this neighborhood?"

"I will, madam," responded the doc-
tor "When Valiant left this piaco (a
mark of good tasto. I've alwajB consld
ercd It) lie left It tho worse. If possi-
ble, for his departure. Your remark,
however, would seem to viply de-
merit on his part. Was ho thu only
mnn who ever happened to ho at the
lucky end of a dueling-ground?- "

"Then it Isn't truo that Valiant was
n dead shot nnd Susnoou intoxicated?"

'.Madam," mid the doctur, "1 have
no wish lo discuss the details of that
unhappy Incident with you or anybody
elbo 1 wns one of thoo present, but
tho circumstances you mention have
nerr been descanted upon b) mu "

"l see by tho papers," said Mrs (llf-
ford with nn air of resignedly chang-
ing tho subject, "they'vu hemt Investi-
gating tho folluro of the Valiant Cor-- i

porntlon The son beems to be get-- j
ting tho sharp end of the stick Per-
haps he's coining down hero because
they've made It to hot for him lu
Now York. Well, I'm afraid lio'U II ml
this county disappointing."

"Ho will that!" agreed tho doctor
snvngoly "No doubt ho Imagines he's
coming to n kindly countrysldt) of gentle--

horn people with souls nnd imagi-
nations; he'll find he's lit In n tectiou
that's untlrely too ready to hack nt his
father'B name ami prepared lu

to call him Northern scum nnd
turn up Its noso at his accent a com-
munity so full of dyed
Biiobbery that It would malco Hoston
look like n poorwhlto burbocuu. I'm
Jorry for him!"

Just then from the rear of tho houso
enmo a strident voh-u- -

"Yo HapliVM Take yo' ban's
outer dom cherries! Don' yo' know of
yo' Bwallnhs dim nr pits, yo' gwlnotor
hub pendegeetus en lump up vu dlo?"

Tho sound of a slap and shrill yelp
follow od and around tho porch dashed
un Infantllo darkey, as nudu as a black j

inick, with his hands full of chorrles,
who camo to a sudden demoralized
stop In tho embarrassing foreground.

"Rapht" thundered tho doctor.
"Didn't I tell you to go back to that
kitchen?"

"Yes, suh," responded tho Imp. "Hut
yo' dldn' tell mo ter stay dar!"

"If I seo you out here again," roared
tho doctor, I'll tie your cars back
and grenso you and SWALLOW
you I" At which grisly threat, tho
apparition, with a shrill shriek, turned
and ran desperately for tho corner of
thu houso.

"I henr," enld tho doctor, resuming,
"that tho young man who camo to fix

the place up has hired Undo Jeffer-
son nnd his wife to help him. Who's
responsible for that interesting Infor-

mation?"
"Rickey Snyder," snld Mrs, Mason.

"SIio'b got n spy-glas- s rigged up In

a sugiir-tre- at Miss Mattlo Suo's
nnd sho saw them pottering around
there this morning"

"Llttlo limb'" exclaimed Mrs. Olf-for-

with emphasis. "Sho's as cheeky

"There's Major Brlstow at the Gate
Now."

as a town-hog- , I can't imagine what
Shlrloy Dandrldgo wns thinking of
when sho brought thnt low-bor- n child
out of her sphere."

Something llko a grcvl enmq from
tho doctor ub ho struck open tho
screen-door- . "'Limb!' I'll bot ten
dollars sho's an angel In a cedar
treo at a church fair compared with
somo better-bo- young ones I know
of who nro only lit to tivo when
they've got tho scarlet-feve- r and who
ought to bo In thu reformatory long
ago. And as for Shirley Dandrldgo,
It's my opinion bIio and her mothor
and u fow others llko hor havo got
nbout thu only drops of the milk of
human klndnoss In this whole aban-
doned community!"

"Dreadful man!" said Mrs. (llfford,
sotto voce, as thu door banged vicious-
ly. 'To think of his being bum a
Southnll! Sometimes I can't bellove
It!"

Mrs. Mason Bhook her head and
Btullod, "Ah, but that Isn't the real
Doctor Southnll." sho said. "That's
only his shell."

"I'vu heard that ho has another
side," responded tho other with
guardod grlmness, "but If ho has, I

wish he'il manage to show It somo-times.- "

Mrs. Mason took off her glasses and
wiped thorn carefully. "I taw
my husband died," sho said softly.
"That was before you came. They
wero old friends, you know Hn was
sick nlmost a year, and thu doctor
used to carry him out hero on tho
porch every day lu his arms, llko a
child. Ami then, when tho tphus
came that summer nmoiig thu negroes,
lit quarantined himself with hem thu
only white man there and '.rested
uml uurs"-- ! them nnd buried thu dead
with his own hands till it wtis
stnmpe ' out. That's thu real Donor

i .Southnll '

The rockers vibrated In sUenre for a
moment Then Mrs. (ilfford said "I
neer knew before that he had any-
thing to do with that duel. Was ho
ono of Valiant's seconds?"

"Yes." irald Mrs Mason; "and tho
major waB thu other. I was a llttlo
girl when it happened I can barely
remember it, but It made n big sensa-
tion."

'And over a " exclaimed
Mrs. Clifford In the tone of one to
whom romance was dally bread

"I suppose it was"
For n tliUH the conuratlou inn.

i gulshed. Then Mrs. (ilfford asked sud- -

, denly "Who do you suppone sho
j could have been? tho girl behlr,a that

old Valiant affair."
MrB Mason shook he: head "No

one knows for certain" unless, ofcourse, the major or tho doctor, and I
wouldn't qunstion either of them for
worlds lou see. people had stopped
gossiping about It before I wus out of
tchool. Thrn s Major Ilrlstnw at thogate now. And tho doctor's Just com-lu- g

out again "

The major wore a suit of whlta
linen, with a broad brimmed strawhat, and a pink was in his button-hole- ,

but to thu observing his stepmight havo scnmcil to lack an acris- -
tomod Jauntlnesi As ho camo up kie

path tho doctor opened hla olllco.
"How do you feel this morning, Ma-

jor."
"Keel?" rumbled tho major; "the

way any gentleman ought to feel this
time of the morning, sail. Llko hell,
sah."

Tho doctor bent his gaio on the
hilarious blossom In tho other's lapel.
"If I were you, Hrlstow," ho said
scathingly, "1 reckon I'd quit gallvant-ln- g

around to bridge-light- s with per-

fumery on my handkerchief every
evening. It's thu dovll of an example
to the young."

The rocking-chair- s behind tho
screening vines becamo motionless,
nnd thu ladles exchanged surreptitious
smiles. If tho two gentlemen wero
aware of each other's sterling quali-

ties, their mutual appreciation was In

Inverse ratio to Its expression, and,
ns the Kluclnlan mysteries, cloaked
before the world. In public tho doctor
was wont to remark that tho major
talked llko a Caesar, looked llko a
piano-tune-r nnd wob tho only man ho
had ever seen who could strut sit-
ting down. Never wero his glbos so
barbed aB when launched against tho
major's d nnd patri-
cian calm, and conversely, never did
tho major's bland Buavlty so nearly
approach an undignified Irritation as
when receiving tho envenomed darts
of that accomplished cynic,

Tho major settled his black tlo. "A
llttlo wholesome exercise wouldn't bo
a bad thing for you, Doctor," ho said
succinctly. "You're looking a shndo
pasty today."

"Bxerclso!" snapped tho other
viciously, as ho pounded down tho
steps "Ha, ha! I supposo you exor-
cise lazylng out to tho Dnndrldges
once a week for a julep, nnd th. rest
of tho time wearing out g'ood s

and palm-lea- f fans and cussing
at tho heat. You'll go off with apo-
plexy one of theso days."

"I shall if they're scared enough to
call you," tho major shot nfter him,
nettled. Hut the doctor did not pauso.
Ho wont on down tho street without
turning his head.

The major lifted his hnt gallantly
to tho ladles, whoso presence he had
Just obsorved.

"Do sit down, Major." said Mrs. Olf-for-

"Thcro'a a question I'm Just
dying to ask you. We've had such an
interesting conversation. You'vo
heard tho nows, of course, that young
Mr. Valiant is coming to Damory
Court?"

Tho major sat down heavily. In the
bright light his face seemed suddenly
palo and old.

"No?" tho lady's tone wns arch.
"Havo all tho rest of us really got
ahead of you for once? Ycb, It's true.
There's some ono there getting it to
rights. Now hero's thu question.
There was a woman, of course, nt the
bottom of tho Valiant duel. I'd novor
dream of asking you who sho was.
Hut which was it bIio loved, Valiant
or Sassoon?"

CHAPTER XII.

The Echo.
When tho major entered his room,

Joreboam. his ancient body-servan- t,

wus dawdling about putting things to
rights, his seamed vlsngo under his
white wool suggesting a charred
stump benenth a crisp powdering of
snow. "Jedgo Chuiiimhs done telly-foa-

ter nx yo' ovnh ter (lluhdcn liull
tor Btippah suh." ho said.

"Tell him not tonight. Jerry," said
tho other wearily 'Somo other time "

The old darh.y ruminated ns he
plodded down to the doctor's tele-phon-

"Whut de mattah now? Ho
got dat ar way loot ergun."
Ho shook his head forebodingly.

Tho major had, Indeed a far-awa- y

look ns ho snt thero, n henry lonoly
figure, thnt bright morning It bad
slipped to hla face with tho jews of
tho nrrlval at Damory Court. Ho told
himself thnt ho felt queor.

Suddenly ho seomed to hear elfin
voices close to his ear:

"Which waB it she loved? Variant
or Sassoon?"

It wab bo distinct that ho staitcd,
voxed and disturbed. Rcnlly, it as
absurd. Ho would be seeing things
next! "Southnll may be right about
that exercise," ho muttered; "I'll walk
more." Ho began tho projected

without delay, striding up nnd
down the room. Hut the llttlo voices
presently sounded agntu, shouting llko
gnomes iiiBlde n hill:

"Which was It? Valiant or Sas-

soon?"
"I wish to God I know!" said tho

major roughly, standing still. It si-

lenced them, but tho sound of his own
voice, ns though It had boon a

slgnnl, drew together a hun-

dred lnchoato Images of other days.
Thero was tho well-ordere- d garden of
Damory Court it roso up, gloomy
with night shadows, across his great
clothes-pres- s ngalnst tho wall with
himself sitting on a rustic-benc-

smoking nnd behind him tho cnndlo-llghtc- d

library window with Henuty
Valiant pnclng up and down, waiting
for daylight. Thoro wns a sun-lighte- d

stretch between two hemlocks,
with Southnll and ho measuring tho
ground tho grnss all dewy sparkles
and an early robin teetering on a
thorn-bush- . Eight nluo ton ho
caught himself counting tho paccn.

Ho wiped his forehead. Uctwccn
tho homiocks now wero two figures
fncing each other, ono twitching un-

certainly, tho other palely rigid; nnd
at ono sldo, hold screcn-wlso- , a raised
umbrella. In somo ghostly wny ho
could seo right through tho lattor
seo tho doctor's baud gripping tho
handle, his own, outstretched beyond
Its edge, holding a handkerchief ready
to flutter down. A silly subterfuge
thoso umbrellas, but thero must be no
actual witnesses to the final net of a
"gentlemen's meeting"! A silly code
tho wholo of it, now happily out-
grown! Tho scono blurred into a sin-gl- o

flguro huddling down huddling
down

"Which did sho love?" Tho major
shook Ilia head helplessly. It was,
after all, only tho echo, becomo nil
at onco audlblo on a shallow woman's
lips, of a question that had always
haunted him. It had first como to him
on tho heels of that duel, when he
had stood, somewhat later that hate-
ful 'morning, holding n saddled horso
before tho big pillared porch. It had
whispered Itself then from every mov-
ing leaf. "Sassoon or Valiant?" If
sho had loved Sassoon. of what use the
letter Valiant was to long penning in
tho library? Hut If It wero Valiant
sho loved? Tho man who, having
sworn not to lift his hand ngalnst thu
other, had broken his sacred word to
her! Who hnd Btnlnrd thu unwritten
codo by facing nn opponent maddened
with liquor! Yet, what was thero a
woman might not comlono lu tho one
unn? Would sho read, forglvo and
bund for him?

The major laughed out suddenly,
harshly, In tho quiet room, and looked
down n if ho expected to see that
letter still lying In his hand. Hut tho
laugh could not still n regular pulsing
Bound that wns In his ears elfin llko
thu voices, but ns distinct tho sound
of a horbu's hoofs going from Damory
Court,

He hnd heard those hoof-beat- s echo
In his brain for thirty years!

(TO JIH CONTINUUM

Of ivory 200 persons who live to be
forty years of age, R!5 nro marrlod,
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GUILTY OF ONE SMALL LAPSE

The Following, Tiken From Unwritten
History, Proves George Washing- -

ton Was Only Human.

On tho afternoon of October H.
1708, (leorge Wachington Mopped Into
the prluite olllce of hu good Philadel-
phia friend nnd dentist. Sllleum Stra-(Ho- b

Twus an elegant fall afternoon
mid Chostnut street was ullvu with
colonial damsels out lu their now furs.

uuuu-nay- . menu lieorgu,' quuth
the dentin ns ho finished polUhlug a
long, wicked looking spour nnd picked
up a gleaming crowbar.

"What brings you downtown thus
early?" pursued Strndles, as ho laid
down tl.o crowbar nnd picket! Mp an
ulght-poun- monkey wrench. "Noth-
ing wrong with tho teeth, I trust?"
And ho put down tho monkey wrench
and plckud up a bone-hnndlo- Iron
mallut weighing It carelessly In hla
hund.

"I beg pardon." said Oeorgo Wash-
ington ruthor nervously "What did
you say?"

"I say, is It your tooth that brings
you here this beautiful day'- -

said tho
doutlst. as he put dowu tho mallut

and picked up a p.ur of gas pliers
"No. my fe, i. " bi,j Mr. Washington.
Ith a forced laugh "Iln. ha. Sllleummy feet brought me hero, to bo sureWell, i m glad to hnvo seen you, I'msure I must go now."
Outside on thepavem.nt ho held his

Imiiil to hlH aching Jaw and murmuredKUlltlly: "Ah. well, just one llttlu llu
in a lifetime won't do any burin, nndmayhap (, historians win novor get

' hold of It "

Girls Do the Courting.
Ilurton IJolmes tays tlmt the nntivos bellno in certain rIII)H r w 'on h rights In the Philippine,

ela y , It to choosing a Hubband. Instance, u,o iiullioe Igrotes lonvoall the
WI.Ho thu worldly wtoSitoJn
posed father-l.- , law havo Bon.oupon tho ardor of the young ijv.5
"OOI..K, still there nro certain reiX
incuts which must bo lived up i0 b,the young man, numcly, ho must cltlier have secured tho bend of un enemor he must bo in tl.o employ ofAmerican, m other words, ho ,nu.teither bo a bravo maii-nccoi- dlnB

Unrolls ttnnoards-- or
to

ho must bea fair way to muin a md llvluc

IN ALL OUR i
NEIGHBORHOOD I '!;

There Is Hardly A Woman IWho Does Not Rely Up0n I Xl

LydiaE.Pinkham'8Veg. I J
etable Compound. B

M

Princeton, 111. -n- .adlnnamRKtio. hen
hard lieadnchea in tho back of myne H .Mrs

WJgXfflftp caused by fen) u.bb
M

ilflP,iWfc,ilV trouble,
t$U Wl!' Lyditt E.Haklg 11

;!i Pound will, such .' TWW MS ccllcnt results ,

rTmi I recommend tii
,UCl

&&' t to all. IshmtuH M

y B'ad to have yM
v1'"

1 - ' 'publish my letter. H 'S'lcl

Thero la scarcely a neighbor around tt H
who docs not uso your medicine. "-- 'H M

J. F. Johnson, R. No. 4, Box30,Prhc B kr
ton, Illinois.

Experience of a Nurse. B
roland.N.Y. "In my experience m B M

mirso I certainly think Lydia E. Rji. H
Vegotablo Comjwund is agreU B men

medicine. I wish nil women with (. H
mnlo troubles would take it I took it H M

when passing through tho Change cj H and
Life with great results nnd I nlwayin. H Lsk
commend tho Compound to all myp. H
tlcnta if I know of their condition fa H M

time. I will gindly do nil I can to help H
others to know of thfs great medicine." H ml

Mrs. HoitACB Newman, Poland, Her.
Mr

kimcrCo., N.Y.
If you nro ill do not drag nlong rata H om

nn operation is necessary, but at race .
tako Lydia E. Pinkhom's Vcgetibli
Compound. H .

If you wnntHpcclaltulvlcc writ Hof I

Lydia K. IMnklinm Medicine Co, Hcan
(confidential) Lynn, Mush. H

snurt

PIMPLES ON HEAD ITCHEO lBlr

Toll City, Intl. "My baby's heal H
was covorod with soros and tho top

was a solid scab. It began with plo H
pics nnd hn wculd scratch his net!

,

until it would blcod and then tuft M
over and keep eproadlng. Ho would Hit!
claw his head nnd fret, it Itched ui tujr

burned so and I was afraid ho wouli

novor havo any hair on top of his he! H 0
again. Hof

"A friond rocommondod Catlcurt Hmei
Sonp nnd Ointment to mo. I ailed Hter)
our family doctor nnd ho said, 'Ted Bpa
go right ahead and uso thorn.' Wo p)t

ono enko of Cutlcura Soup and ob ?..

box of Cuticura Ointment and the "''
healed him from tho first In a fe f"'
days his head did not noom to Itch HVti
or bother him In tho least and befort lui

wo had usod ono sot ho was hcald
nnd ho has a flno growth of bslr i
(Signed) Mrs. Uosa M. Hanks, JU-- Urn
2C. 1014. (,;

Cutlcurn Soap and Ointment ioH Hpet
throughout tl.o world. Sample of each

freo.wltlt 32-p- , Skin Hook Address poitr

card "Cuticura, Dopt. U lloston " Adf. "'

Cmk Uranulalcd tyelW I
T suretoSun.DujUadWlrf

F?' rullovedbyHB'W B

EV6S l!yeReme!v.NoSmrtj JJyo Comfort. "
Vour DniRgist's 50o per Hotlle. Mr J
SalveiuTubui25c ForUoohollheEyef'rtJ
Druggisu or Murine Eye llemedy Co., CalW m

HBE!Sb1 PARKErrsTT B
HAIR BALSAM

lK,' JlellxtbenullriMiIu"!" B"f!Rm-i- For Ktorlnf Color f

PSYCHOLOGY OF THE KISS I ojd

H ichc

Learned English Authtorlty Hat DL H
vlded Osculation Into Two H M

Distinct Classes. Bl'ro
Htifc

In n learned disquisition on klisti
Sir liny Lnnkester divides them la'j j
two classes. "Ono clnss takes tliHTe(
form of nose-rubbin- g each kiss 1'('Boiv
rubbing 1.1b noso ngalnst that of til Hgf)UI
other. Tho uecond kind, which III
that familiar to us, consists la prut H ,.
lng tho lips ngalnst tho lips, skin u H
hair of another individual und msklij Hm0
a short, quick Inspiration, rcsututi anJ

in a mora or less audlblo sound. DoU HTlto
kinds nro really of tho nature of 'i&lt H
tllng,' tho activo effort to smell or u H J1

pioru by tho olfactory sense. TmH'iw
kissing of ono unothor by grown of Hthlr
mon wns abandoned In this countrjHram
In tho eighteenth contury; but n Hien
havo most of us witnessed It nbnM H
nnd perhaps been unexpectedly But M

Jected to tho process, qb I onco tu Hilck
by an affcctlonuto sclontlflc coltragsi limp
Tho Itusslans nro tho most profux Hv.
and indlscrimlnato of Kuropran pco H...
pics In their kissing. I havo seen t HL
Husstan about to go on n journey d H.
voured by the kisses of his rclatloci llnP

nnd household retnIno.ru, inalo ml Ifemnlo." c

The Follow-U- p Method. Ia
"Why do you got tho pretty sl'u Hto

Jobs ilrst? Ib that ralr?" Iiti
"IhiBt for nil concerned," declared ,,,

tho homl of tho school of stenograph
ki

"Tho pretty girl soon marries her e v
ployur, mill thun there's a pcrmanetl
Job for ono of tho pluliior uc'

ladloH."

A Painful Proceedlno- - . H
"I fell you, 1 wns ostrneled by " im

snobbish crowd nt thu hotel " I"Duurmol Did It hurt?" Bi

A crltlo should tmvo a good n.enw'' E

At luiist lie Hhoula novor rorget tW
ho hns faultrt of his own. H


